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Bear Wasn't the Point.

The Point Was Gun, and the Result

Proved the Truth of It

rT HE consarncil gun hadn't been
shot off for ZtO year and better,"

said the Knob country man, "ami 1 tolil
Tom so when lit; starte-- oul with it
that night. 'Tom,' I says, 'that gun'il
kick you worse'n a mult if you tire it;
niinil what 1 tell you:' "Cause it wasau
old army musket that Tom had lugged
all through the war. and when he come
hack home he hung it up on a couple
o pegs on the settin'-roo- m wall, and it
Heenicil to me that it hadn't neier been
toik down scuee. 'Tom,' 1 says, 'that
gun'il kick you worse'n a mule.'

"Hut Tom he says: "Hut do you wuut
bears to pitch in and chaw me?'

"l hain't savin' nothin 'bout bears.'
X says. 'It's the gun I uastaIkin"bout.
I wouldn't be afeard o' meetin' half a
dozen, bears.' I says, 'but seems to me
I'd be overpowcrm skitti.sh o that
gun.'

"'But here's two more o my sheep
lugged away last night!' says Tom.
'And by that same infernal old bear, I
know! And that makes nine senee the
fust o' the month,' says he. 'Hain't
this clearin got nothin' to do but raise
mutton for bears V says he.

"Tom, I .says. 'I hain't raised the
question o' I says. 'Stick to the
p'int! I says. "The p'int is that it you
fdioot that run it'll kick ou worse'n a
jmrie. That's what 1 argue, an I stick
to it. Kiekin" runs-- not bears, is what
I'm r.rguin on. It'll kick you worse'n
a mule.' I says. 'Mind what I tell you.

"Tom he says: Oh. you pshaw! and
off he roes with the old gun and .lake
Dolph. his hired man.

""Samantha. 1 says to Tom's wife,
that gun hain't been fired for no year
and better, has if? 1 says.

"Xot as I knows on." says Samantha.
Tap took it down a year or so "fore he
died, jest after Tom fetched it home
from the war. she says, "and put a loin!
In it to kill a hawk." says she.

" 'That's so. I says. I didn't think it
had been took down sence Tom hung it
tip.' I says.

" 'Yes.' says Samantha. 'Pap took it
down an' loaded it to shoot a hawk.
says .she. 'but the hawk wouldn't be
come irish to. and Pap didn't shoot it:
so he Junior the pun back. says she.
Ves. and it was took down :!g'in, come

to think on it. says Samantha.
It was. eh?' I says.

'Yes,' says she. 'Along mebbe a
couple or three year after Pap died
Tom's brother Sim took it down and
loaded it to kill a fox. but the fox pot
away and Sim didn't fire it." says she.

'Your pap loaded it and didn't fire
it? 1 says.

'Yes.' says Samantha.
' 'And Tom's brother Sim loaded it

after that and didn't lire it'.' I says.
' Yes." says Samantha.
" 'Did Tom load it for usin this

I says.
""Yes." says Samantha.

'Saniantiia. 1 says, 'when they fetch
Tom home considerable

I says, 'and mebbe peeled like
a spudded hemlock, send fer inc and
311 explain things." I says.

" 'Why. Abel. says Samantha. skecry-lik- e.

'you don't think the bear'll chaw
Jhim and muninrix him as bad as that,
do you?"

"'Hears ain't the p'int!' I says. I

"hain't said a dum thing about bears!'
1 says, "Gun is what I'm arguin on!
Tf Tom fires that pun it'll kick him
worse'n a mule. Worse'n a mule! Siz-s-l- in

Socrates! Worse'n a drove o'
mules!' I says, and away I starts for
home, aggravated like Sam Hill 'cause
they kep throwin" up bearsat me when
I va"nt arguin' bears, but was makin
that gun the all pervadin' p'int.

Yit, when I come to think on it, I

hadn't orto blamed Tom and Samantha
ro much for it. after all, for bear had
Tbeen thinnin out their sheep tremen-
dous, and though hunters had sot up
nights wate-hi- for the thievin bruin
and tried to run him down with dogs
fTiaytimes--, he give 'em all the slip, and
then when they'll go home to rest and
pit a little sleep he'd sneak In and lug
off another sheep, till he had Tom's
pastur' pretty well thinned down, and
Tom he made up his mind he'd go out
with the old musket and spe what he
could do himself. Consequently, mcb-h- c

I hadn't orto blamed him so much
for arguin bear when I was makln'gun
the p'int.

T hadn't got fur on my way home
en I says to myself that I better go

find Tom where he mowt be layln 'low-i- n

the. pastur' lot and argue with him
ag'in. thinkin mebbe that I mowt be
able to make more of a p'int by fetchin
In theargumcntsaboutSamantha'sdad
liavin' rammed a load in the gun and
left it there, and Tom's brother Sim
liavin rammed a load in the gnu on top
' tSamnntha's dad's and left it there,

and the load that Tom himself had
rammed in on top o Samautha's dad's
and Sim's with the idee o not lcaviu' it
there.

" If them arguments ain't enough to
jehow Tom. that the p'int is gun more

' than bear.' I says. 'then he don't know
nothin about logic, and if Samantha is
left a wiilderand the coroner gitsa fee.
T says, "'twon't be because I didn't ar-pu- e

on proper pints.'
"So I turned anil follored the road

to'rds Tom's back pastur' lot. where he
was inore'n likely settin on the brink
of a volcano that would riosomeonnier-c-fu- l

belchin" if he ever let that gun go.
1 had got pretty well in to'rds the Kis-tu- r'

fence when all of a suildent there
svas a flash that lit up the surroumlin'
country for a second or so like sheet
lightuin, and then there was a rumble

I titiU i roarand a crisli and u crash thai
shook things enormous.

"'Hie volcano has belched, I says.
and as I was hurrvin on I seen some
thin' coniin' tcarin" down the road
to'rds me like a runaway boss. As it
got nigh me 1 see it was Tom's hired
man.

"Hears! Hears! Hears!' he hol- -

lored, as he went teariu' by.
"'Hears be diirned!' I hollered, stop-ni- n

to arirue with him. "Hears ain't
the p'int. The p'int is

"Hut the hired man tore on out
' sight.

" Tonsarn 'em!' 1 says. 'There ain't
!

no more logic in "cm than there's Ilea
on a catfish."

"So I hurried on to find out whether
there was enough left o'Tom to be open

j to conviction. 1 found him lviu'oit the
irroundat oiiee-djre- the past ur . groan- -

i in'consider'ble-.anr- i sqiiirinin:inri wrig-
gliu' and twistin worse than if cholera
morbus had sol in. I ri. him so be sot
up, but it was a minute or mure before
he gcit hisself gethercd together enough
to know where he was. Then it conn
to him, and lookiu up and seeiu' me. ha
savs:

""Did they chaw me up pooty in
incurious. Abel? Am I clawed and
ripped up much by em?" savs he.

"1 see that he was stickin to bears yit
anil it riled me.

"C'onsam yer, Tom! says I. 'Hears
ain't the p'int! Did you fire that gun
or didn't you?'

"'The heft o' evidence incwt be that
I did," says he, 'but 1 wouldn't want to
swear that it wasn't earthquakes.' sava
he.

'Then I sec he was kind o git tin'
round toseein" the ical p'int o" theargii'
lueut, and I says:

" "Where is it?"
to me. savs he. ihat I re

member of it's qirittin me, but I didn't
have no time to ask it where it was go--

in. says he.
"Then I sec that one side o" Turn's

face was swelled up bipger'n a pump
kin and that he didn't have no use o his
riirht shoulder, and he said he didn't
think, from the way he was fceliu in
them parts, that there was mure than
four o his ribs bloke on that side, but
there mowt be five. 1 looked around and
seen a panel o" rail fence dow n a rod m
so behind us.

""What did vim tear that fence down
fur?" I says.

" "There wa'n't no fence tore down
when me ami the pun came in.' savs
Ton:.

"Then I knnwed that the pun had
I kicked that panel o' fence down and I

followed the trail through the panel o'
i fence, found a gully plowed in the road
clean across it. more'n six inches deep.
kind o catty-corner- to'rds the woods
on t'other side. I followed the gully
off into the woods a couple o' rods, and
nt the end of it I found the gun, chuck

"I FOfXD HIM ON" THE UROf.N'D."
up ag'in a hemlock tree, anu there was
bark knocked off o" the tree half-wa- y

round and three foot up. The gun was
actually quiverin' yit, as if it hadn't
hardly give its dyin" kick. I picked it
up and went back "to Tom. .lest as I got
there in come Samantha and the hired
man, and we worked Tom home by de-

grees. The doctor from the Eddy
to be at the mill that uightaud it

didn't take long to git him. After he
had straightened Tom around and marie
him comfortable .Samantha took up the
argument ag'in.

" 'Who'll bear
o'ulri a'" 'Samantha,' says Tom, 'bears ain't
the p'int. The p'int is that auiaiu' gun.
anil when I git around ag'in," says he.
'I'm goin to spike it and bury it down
in the fur eurner of the old sione lot.
says he, 'with stones a top of it three
foot deep.'

"Then I knowcil that Tom hail come
square round to the p'int o the argu-
ment, and seen that loiric was logic, and
I went home feclin that all you got to
do when you got your p'ints right is to
stick to "em. and nothin' kin down you.

"Did Tom git any bears? Wellas I
lcen tryin to tell you. hears wa'n't the
p'int. but I believe they diil find a couple
o' bears in the pastur" lot next day. One
of 'eni. they sai I. had a hole through
him you coulri shove a stovepipe in. anil
out o t'other un. which must a been in
range o the first un. they took so much
lead that I haveanideehc must a stopped
all o'Tom's Ionri.inri all o Tom's broth-
er Sim's loail. and all o" Samautha's
dad's load there bein' too much im
to the pun for "em to hate time forstop-in- "

in the first bear." X. Y. Sun.

ol on Ylnltlncr Trriiin.
At a dinner party which Kuril and

Lady Hlank were giving before the ar-
rival of the guests much discussion was
helil as to questions of precedence.
One question especially puzzled them,
and as there was a minute or so to
spare Lord Hlank went to Iris study to
get information from "Dubrett." Mean-
while sonic of the guests had arrived,
and among them the two about whom
there had been so much trouble as to
precedence. And then Lord Hlank re-
turned with "Debrett" in his ham,
and called out: "I was quite right, my
dear. I.dy Smith was a .loncs. anil he
is a mT nobody." The Smiths no
longer dine with Lord and Ladv Hlank.

Yauity Fair. j

nnnivTl Hwtloii nf STi.l ilMrict wiTTim IioTA at flhnmberlnin'e Colic. Chulera iind Dinr-- !

I

I
i GopyrijJjts I89S.
173

It happened in the palmy days of the
bushrangers, when I went "up coun-

try" in Australia to try sheep herding
for a change. The station to which I
was attached had eight herders out,
and alter u couple of weeks spent in
"learning tfae ropes" I was put out for
the ninth. My hut was erected on the
banks of a creek 20 miles from
headquarters and seven miles from any
other herder, and I had no dog to as-

sist me. My duty was to guard a herd
of 1.SWI sheep as thry fed on the plains
by day. and round them up near the hut
at night anil turn out every hour or two
to see that they were all right. The
solitary life, poor fare and hard work
were IkhI enough, but added to this was
the peril from the bushrangers. It had
:omc to be a custom that a bushrang-
er should take what mutton lie wanted
without interference, and in return he
should not meddle with the herders. It
was also tacitly understood that the
herders should give the police no in-

formation. There were herders on our
station who had given shelter to "Hig
I'corge." "Hlack Hill" and the "lied
Knight," and our orders from head-
quarters were to make friends with
them and give t.he police no informa-
tion. This was in one sense a selfish
policy, anri was greatly cnmplaineri of
by travelers, farmers and those whose
duty it was to hunt down the outlaws,
but if it had not been practiced nofJieep
station could iiaic put out herders.
They would have been killed and the
flocks- scattered. I was warned that I
should piobably rtTcive a visit from!

. ,14 T I - "i 1 .V. Tliip vieurpc wiiniii a acck, ami i was
both curious and apprehensive. Xow
anri then his gang refused to take a
herder "on trust" and drove linn nway.
or they playcil some rough game on him
to test his loyalty.

Just at- - daylight on the fifth day of
my herding, as I was making my coffee
on a lire outside, a ruler wearing the
uniform of a policeman came galloping
up and asked inc if anyone had passed.
I replied in the negative, and he ex
plained that on the night previous
force of 20 oflicers hail surrounded a
camp of five bushrangers nt a spot
ilout ten miles away, anri nad killed
four of them. The fifth had dashed
through their lines on horseback and
had come in niv direction. The man
questioned me very sharply, and though
I answered truthfully he was not satis- -

fieri. He sairi it was my riuty to stand
bv the iKilice. and that if it could be
ascertained that I gave aid or comfort
to the bushrangers I should be brought
to grief. He continued to speak angri-
ly and doubt my won!, and I finally
lost my temper and gave him back as
goori as he sent. He thereupon an
nounced that I was under arrest anil
undertook to slip the irons on my
wrists. In the fight winch ensued lie
got the worst of it, and finally rode
iwav (swearing vengeance. Half an

hour later a man in rough clothes rode
up and asked for a cup of coffee, and
after a bit I recognized him as the
policeman. It was "Hig George" him-

self anri that was the way he took to
test me. In the fight he had given me
a bloody nose and I had given him n
black eve. but he bore me no ill-wi-

and I was rather proud of having been
too much for him in a rough-anri-tnm-bl- e.

He was in a good-nature- d mood
and inclined to be talkative, and in
going away lie assured me that T

should come to no harm as long as I
stood neutral between the outlaws anil
the police. This banri of five men hail
their licariquarters in the neighborhood
for three months, and T got to know
etery man by sight. They took n sheep
from my flock whenever they desired,
and sometimes cooked a meal at my
fire, and in return they often left me
ttra. coffee and canned provisions the
spoil of some teamster's hauling. After
awhile three of the gang were killed
while attacking n farmhouse 20 miles
:iwav, two others were captured in. . icamp alter oemg wouiuieu, aim

"Hig fieortre" aroused me from
sleep to say that he was the last of the
banri and had a bullet in his snouuier
and wanted my assistance.

To the west of mv hut was n deep
lavine which I had explored to find n

safe rwtreat in case 1 was ever run off
bv the natives. I descended into it
in company with the outlaw, fixed up
i shelter anri marie a bit of fire lorhim.
anri then attended to his wound and
cooked him some food. He was in low
pirits. All his men were riead or cap

tured, he had no horse, and he wasin
no condition to travel and take care of
himself. There was a reward of
$2,000 on his head, but had it been ten
times as great I should have had no
thought of betraying him. For three

vs anri three nights the outlaw was
niy guest, anil no one came near to riis-tur- b

us. Sleep and rest wero getting
him in shape to travel when, on the
afternoon of the fourth day. a body of
police arrived. They knew the man
was wounded and on foot, and were
beating up the country for him. I was
questioned and threatened, but posi
tively denied all knowledge, and had
Hig Gcoie remained in his hiding

place he iVould have escaped. Finding
the police at hand, and probably lie- -

leving he had been tracked to the
pot. he made off down the ravine to

escape across the creek. Unfortunately
for him h was seen as h skulked
along, and the alarm was raised and he

m
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was pursued. He led them a chase of
three miles, anil wounded two men
when he was finally brought to bay.
but they laid hands on him and he
was sent down to the coast and con-

victed and hung. He told me on the
night before the attack that he had
about $7,000 hidden away, and he in-

tended to get it and try to get out of
the country. The police made every
effort to get possession of this money,
but he died defying them. Fifteen years
later it was found by the wife of a
squatter in a hollow tree, anri as it was
all in gold none of it had suffered from
exposure to the weather. The police
insisted that I hail given the outlaw
aid. and they made me considerable
trouble over the affair.

This was of benefit to me in the end,
however. About, the time I got back
to my lloek, "Hlack Hill" and his gang
of scien men came into the neighbor-
hood. All were escaped convicts, and
all men of the most desperate sort.
They came ruling up to the hut soon
cfter sunrise one morning and ordered
me to kill a sheep and prepare break-
fast. I was dressing the sheep,
with one of the men acting as sentinel
anri the rest lying around and smoking
their pipes. "Hlack Hill" said to
inc:

"You hae nothing to fear from us,
oung man. You are the herder who

took care of 'Hig George," and it was
not vour fault that he was captured.
Play us as fair as you diil him. and
there will be no trouble between us."

Each ami every man hail a good
word for me. but I was glad enough
when the gang departed. They were
continually cursing and quarreling,
rid the deeds they boasted of kept me
in a flutter of fear. Two days later
one of the men left me tobacco, bacon
anri coffee as he rode past my hut, and
cery day or two 1 caught sight of
r.ome of them. Their headquarters were
in the hills, only about a mile away,
anil on two or three occasions, late at
night, I heard them singing and
shouting. In the ten weeks they were
in the neighborhood they robbed a
score of travelers on the road, held up
farm houses, and defeated the police
in two battles, and not one of them
was even wounded. Three different
limes the oflicers came to me for in-

formation, being sure that I must know
something of the gang. On the last
occasion, about four o'clock one after
noon, they provoker! me to angry re
torts, am! as they were an independent
and arbitrarv force in those times.
dealing out law to suit themselves, thev
threw a rope over my neck anil pulled
mc up to a limb to teach inc a lesson
in humility. When they rode away
they left me half dead and fierce for re
venge, and from that hour all the
money in Australia could not have
tempted me to betray a bushranger.
Unknown to any of us, an outlaw had
been concealed in the ravine (luring
the "performance," and when the police
disappeared he came out and had a
few kind words to sav and assisteri me
to round up my scattered flock. Xext
day "Hlack Hill" appeared in person
and handeri me a handsome gold watch
and ioO in gold. To have refused his
gifts would have been to insult him.
The money I retained and marie use of,
but a year later I restored the watch
to a lawyer from whom it had been
taken. The end of the gang came about
through its betrayal by one of its
members. He led the police into camp
at midnight, and the sounds of the bat-

tle which followed awoke me from
sleep. Three policemen were killed
and two wounded, anri two bnsli-jaugc- rs

were killed and all the rest
captured and duly executed.

The "Ued Knight" was the cavalier
of all bushrangers. His name was
George McKnight, anri he was the son
of an English gentleman and a gentle-
man himself. He had been transported
for embezzlement and assault, but after
serving for three years had
anri taken to the bush. He had with
him at that time live men, none of
whom were of the ruffianly type,
though full of courage anri ready to
take desperate chances. The locality
Iiad been clear of outlaws for weeks
when this gang arriieil, anri they not.
only marie headquarters in the ravine
spoken of. but had been there two days
before I got on to the fact. One morn-
ing the neigh of a horse anri the sight
of smoke aroused my suspicions, but
I made no investigation. At about
noonday the "Kcd Knight" came walk-
ing up to me as I sat in the shade of a
tree. He was n dapper little fellow,
dressed in clothes which might almost
bt called fashionable, and on his curly
head was a jaunty hat witli a drooping
red plume. He had a frank, open face,
a merry blue eye, and was the last man
you would have suspected of being a
robber and worse.

"Well, old man. what's the price of
wool lie laughingly queried,
as he came up and offered mc a cigar
ami sat down beside me.

With that we began a conversation
which lasted for an hour. He did not
ask for information concerning the
police. Knowing Ihat I was bound to
one side as much as the other. We
talked of the oilier bands nnri the fate
which hail overtaken them of u score
o'her things, nnri I prenareri a noon-
day meal and lie shared it with me.
After that was finished he looked at

Thousantls aunerers troin grippe nave to cuke

I

me for a moment with rerious face and
then said:

"I am sure I can trust you. To-nig-

I shall bring you the plunder 1 have
been saving for months, and you will
bury it in your lint. If I call for it you
will give it up; if 1 am killed or cap
tured it will be yours.

1 made a vigorous protest, feelin
that l would be giving aid and ns-

sistance," but in the end agreed to do
as he wished. That niglit he brought
me gold and notes to the amount of

4,000 and I dug a hole in the center
of the earthen floor and carefully cov
cred in the treasure. From the ravine
the band marie forays in every direc
tion, sometimes striking a point 100
miles away and leing absent for
three or four days. After awhile the
police set a trap for them and two were
killed. Later on a third received
bullet in the head while making a raid
on the highway, and after that
the hunt became so hot. that the rest of
the band were somewhat intimidated
On two occasions I was visited bv the
police as they were out in pursuit, and
on both of those occasions the out
laws were "at home" and a wink from
me would have resulted in their cap-
ture. The end came one night when
thev stopped a stage coach. It was
full of police, with others on horse
back behind, and the "lied Knight"
had scarcely cried halt when a volley
wined the pang off the face of the
earth. He had never called for hi
money, nnri it was mine. Perhaps the
honest wav was to turn it over to the
government, but I did not do it.
simply used it to buy sheep nnri set
up a station of my own. and I can

that my conscience has ever
pricked me enough to keep mc awake
o nights.

i COLONEL WITHDRAWS.
a

He Declines to Smirch His Rep--
utation by Running in

a Campaign.
Hi

S1 :"- -

When Oil. Hcntield went over to
stump Taylor county in his own behalf
as candidate for the state senate he
hud reason to believe that the majority
of the electors would be with him. He
was therefore considerably surprised
when hi: first and second meetings
were almost dead failures in point of
numbers and enthusiasm. He began
looking around for the cause, and
meeting an old acquaintance, he began:

"See here, dim, what's the matter
with the bovs? I was widely ariver--

tised to speak, but they didn't rally
Have I said or done anything to get
them down on inc?"

"nail, I hear some little talk, can
tiously replied .Mm.

"And what do they talk about what
arc they saying?"

"I don't want to hurt ycr feclin's,
colonel, but they say jou don't pay yer
debts."

"Oh. they do? Well, that's pretty
near straight. I never coulri see where
anybody made any money paying debts,
What else?"

"They say yc git drunk purty often."
"Got. onto that, 'have thev? I know

I don't average over three times
week, but if thev call that often I'm
not going to split hairs. Goon, dim.'

"We've heard that you hev changed
ycr politics and rcligun three times in
live vears.

"And that news has got riovvn intc
Taylor county, has it? Well, dim, I've
been trving three or four kinds of re
ligion, and have finally found the best
nnd bolted mvsclf to it. Same with
politics. I wanted the best brand go-
ing, anri I kept changing 'till I got it.
The boys shouldn't lay that up ngin
mc. Anything else?"

"Yer wife had to git a divorce."
"Yes go on."
"Yc let Maj. Clymer hosswhip ye on

the public street."
"I tliriu t let him. but he did it. just

the same. Is that all..lim?"
"Wasn't you in jail once in Illinoy?
"I might have been, but it's menu tc

call it up now. Got through with the
list?"

"One thing more, colonel. Wasn't yon
a lawyer in Kansas, anri didn't thev
throw you over the bar fur chcaJin'vci
clients?"

Mini Hobson!" raid the colonel. as h
drew himself up as stiff as a crowbar
"answer me one question: Do the peo
ple cf Taylor county want to be rcpre-senter- i

in.thc legislature by an angel oi
a human being?"

"Hy a human bein". I guess." replied
Jim.

"Then I cancel my dales throw iq
the sponge retire from the campaign
for I'm an angel and don't propose tt
smirch my reputation by having an.v
more to do with such a crowd of bigots
and fanatics!"

The Illnlnsr of the WiUit.
"The water is rising fast." said tin

woman: "it is rising steadily." She
was looking out of the window. against
which the rain was beating, ami spoke
with the calmness of riespair.

"How much longer do you think we

have?" asked the man. Hers was tin
stronger character, evidently. In fact
and costume he seemed unfitted for the
fray, whose very imminence seemed 1e

excite her. though she knew in vain:
he leaned on the stronger nature. Sc

again he asked: "How much longei
do you think we have?"

"Perhaps ten minutes, perhaps fif
teen." she .said, with a sigh. Even tin
strongest character may feel terror at
the approach of danger: to feci it is nc
disgrace.

"You think fifteen minute-s?"crie- d tin
man. in the tone of one reprieved on tin
very scaffold.

"Yes." she answered, simply.
"Well, then." he cried, "you get ia

something to eat. while I cfconge mv
clothes: ::nri after I've had a bite I'l
pump that cellar dry or bust!" X. Y

Sun.

MOCK FUNERAUSi

A CurloiiM t'ufitom That "iVnH eilmorvetl '

In the South Itcforp the War.
Calling one day in lb'-- on my friend.

ir.e laic vciicraiuc v naries r. luyior.i.
Alexandria, a gentleman of wide infor-
mation and retentive memory, the con-
versation turned upon the practice in
this country CO or more ye-ar- s ago ot
showing honor to eminent persons, de-
ceased, by having mock funerals. Mr.
Taylor quoted .ludgc Longstreet. of
Georgia, author of "Georgia Scenes." as-

saying that obsequies of this sort as a
mark of respect for Washington and
other eminent persons hail, to his
knowledge, been common. He added,
however, a personal reminiscence of
one of such funerals which he hail wit-
nessed when a student of the I'niversity
of Virginia, so striking that, at niy re-

quest, he gave it to me afterward
as follows:

"After the death of President William
H. Harrison in 1S1I there were mock
funerals held. I lliiuk. generally over
the country, by way of giving expres-
sion to the nation's loss anri his per-
sonal worth. I remember distinctly
there srathere'd upon the square in Char-
lottesville a hand of music, a hearse
with cirpty cofliu. pall bearers, minis-
ters of all denominations, military anri
masonic onlers. students and professors
from the university, and a large con-
course of citizens; and that there was
formed thence a line that marched to
an open grave in h cemetery near the.
town. Hev. Itiehard K.Meade, of Christ
church, after the coffin was lowered
into the grave, re-a-d the committal por-
tion of the burial service of the church,
the soldiers tiri-- a volley, anil the ma-
sons closeil the with
usual on such occasions.

"Some 20 years after, daring the war.
I asked I.'ev. Mr. Meade if I had dreamed
it. or was it possible the incidents, as
above stated, were true. He replied,
with a smile, they were certainly true,
but that he hail hoped 'the absurd fol-

ly had long been forgotten- - thus con-
firming m recollection in to
what now seems so stranpe. All the
facts mentioned are as distinct in mv
meiiiorv as of last week."

Some time after this reminiscence
was rccorriiri by Mr. Taylor, he wrote
to his friend and contemporary at lite
university. Hon. John L. Marye. of
Fredericksburg, on the subject and
furnished me with this extract from his
reply:

"Strantretosav. I have no recollection
of the display in honor of President
Harrison while we were students at the
university, lint I do remember distinct
ly when a boy of eicht or ten a similar
pageant in Fredericksburg in honor of"
some person of distinction, but of whom
I cannot recall."

Mr. Taylor thought this person must
have been Monroe, w bu-
llied in 1S'.'!0. nnri thence inferred that,
previous to IS41. such ceremonies were-no- t

uncommon, probably be'ginning
with the death of (Sen. Washington
Alexandria (W. Va.) (iaette.

WOMEN MINT FARMERS.

Xew llimlne-o- . In Which Xw Yorker
llae Met with Siieremi.

The suburban woman has hit upon a.
new ami pleasant way of adding to her
store of pocket money. This is bv
mcautt of the mint farm an idea
which originated in New Orleans and
has spread rapidly to northern ami
western ities.

'A lady of my acquaintance recent
ly started a mint farm near Flushing.
L. L." sairi a Xew York hotel manager.
"anil she has made of it a y

success. All the chief ho
tels anil restaurants of Xew York anri
HrooMyn are on her lit of customers.
While the growing of her mint inter-
feres but very slightly witii ordinary
household duties, its sale proves highly
profitable. Of course, her priucipat
trade is ilurmp the summer months.

"Then she rioes a rushing business.
Last season most of the big hotels
bought each from $2..".0 to $.1.2.. wortli.
of mint every day from her farm. So- -

much money diil she clear that she
was eiiaoled to live in luxury alt
through the cold lay- -
ng by a comfortable sum for rainy;

da vs.
"The mint farm is carefully culti

vated. All runners are removed, amt
aeh sprig grows erect. For about.

five iloll.irs. or even less, enough plants--

of the spearmint (botanical name men- -
tha viridis) may be obtained fiom any
nnrserv man to start a fair-size- mint.
lied. The soil should be somewhat.

indv. and. in the northern states it is
we'll tV choose a spot protected from
the wind, and with as much sunlight
is possible. Mint needs plenty of sun.
Heyonri keeping it free from runners
nnri weeds, the mint bed calls for little
tittention.

A light wagon which can make the--

rouuris of the hotels and restaurant
early each morning is all that
ary for the distribution of the aromat

ic plant. It is possihle. also, to grow
the peppermint. r menflia peperita.
with profit. Two unmarried ladies of
'Inkirif Iplria are making money pist
it present bv selling peiip-rini- nt to
he wholesale ilruggists. who manu

facture from it carminatives. aroiuatics
anri stimulants of different sorts.

A evv Orleans woman, who pos
sesses a larm near the lair grounds.
was. I a'u told, the pioneer mint cult!- -

itor of her se. The pursuit is by no
means a crowded one, and there are-

iiough hotels ami afe in Greater
New York alone to keep several mint
farms going." Ito-to- n Globe.

I.ool.eil Thnt Wnj.
The Oilier Hov -- Sav. I believe the

hippin clerk is thinkin about mar--
rviu vou.

The Typewriter Why, the idea!
"On the dead. I do. I heard him ask- -

in" the bookkeeper how much -- alarf
you got.' Cincinnati Enquire-- .

The Moat I'lennnnl Our.
Inquiring Friend What is the best-rout- e

to the Klondike?
I'eturiiimr Klondiker (hoarsely)

The one coming home! - Puck.

a colii IN oxk hay Ciinaumptmr.. Coughs and Colds." He V.01 1ICI,


